THE LIFE OF GENERAL BOOTH      [CHAP.

In his own diary the General writes on one of the days of
this campaign:

Beautiful morning1. Charming for a walk, but cannot afford
the time. I did promise myself half-an-hour yesterday, but
could not feel free far It

During one of his visits to Scotland he stayed at the house
of a wealthy merchant whose son, a singularly able man,

has since become Lord Provost of Glasgow. The General
was very anxious to enlist this son in the Army, and made
repeated efforts to get him to join. At last he said, with a
humorous twinkle in his eye, digging the obdurate Scot in
the ribs: " Look here, you join us and I'll make you a
Colonel I"

It was on this same occasion that he lost his wife's wed-
ding-ring, which he always wore on a finger of his left hand
A daughter of the house eventually found this precious
ring and restored it to him. " The General," she said,
" rushed at me, covered ray hand with kisses, and with tears
in his eyes told me that he had rather lose anything else in
the world than this ring of his dear wife's*"

From Scotland the party journeyed to Ireland, and the
Secretary, after telling of the arrival at Belfast on the previ-
ous day, when the General gave " an address to 800 Soldiers
at seven o'clock, when 76 came out to the mercy-seat/1
proceeds as follows:

The General rose this morning at 7,30 and had breakfast
with Mr. Morrow, and after prayers spent the time in his
bedroom till 10,30 in close preparation for the coming meet-
ings in the Ulster Hall. At that hour the carriage called, and
at 11 the General was facing the first public audience of the
visit.

The Ulster Hall is a long building with a large gallery round
three of its sides and a great platform. On special occasions it
would seat, I should think, about 2,000 people, This morn-
ing, however, only about 1,500 were present, They were an
appreciative lot, and listened very well, although the General
seemed not to get away from the stiffness; at least he said so,
He turned over very poorly yesterday and is not yet better,
so that accounts for his feelings in the matter, rerhaps it
will be different in the afternoon. His topic was " If we say
that we have no sin we deceive ourselves, and the truth is not